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The Tragedie 

Come (hall we goe along ! Exeunt, 

Enter Sir "Richard Rat Hjfe, with the Lord Ritters, 
Gray, and Vaughan, prifoners. 

%at. Come bring forth the prisoners, 

%iu. Sir Richard Ratliffe, let me tell thee this f 
T o day (halt thou behold a fubieft die, 

For truth, for dutie,and for loyattie. 0 

Gray, God keep the prince from all the pack ofyou s 
A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers. 

Rtu. O Pomfret,Pomfret,Oh thou bloudie prifon, 
Fatall and ominious to noble Peercs : 

Within the guiltte cjofureof thy wallej 
Richard the fecond here was hackt to death : 

And for more flaunder to thy difmaH foale, '» , A, 

We giue thee vp our guiltlefic bloods to drinke. 

G raj , Now Margarets curfe is falne vpon our heads, 
For (landing by, when Richard dabd her fonne, 

Ri. Then curll die Hading, then curd fhe Buckingham, 
Then curd die Richard,Oh remember God, 

To heare her jprayers for them,as now for <vs, 

A ifd for ray fider.and her princely fonne : 

Be fatisfied deare God with our true bloods, 

Which as thou knowed vniufily mud be fpilt. 

Rat, Come, come, dilpatch, the limit ofyour liucsisout, 
Riu. Come Gray, come Vaughan, let vs all imbrace 
And take our leaue,vntill we mcete in heauen. Exeunt, 
Enter the Lords to court fell. 

Haft, My Lords at once, the caule why we are met, 

Is to determine ofthc coronation. 

In Gods name fay, when is this royall day i 
Buc, Are all things fitting for that royall time ? 

T)ar. It is, and lack but nomination, 

Bijh, Tomorrow then./ gefie a happie time. 

Buc. Who knowes the Lord Protestors mindc herein!' 
Who is mod inward with the noble Duke i (his jnindf. 

Bi, Why you roy L : me thinks you diould (boned know 
Buc, Who /my Zord ? wc know each others (aces « 
But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine, 

T hen /o( yours ! nor I no more ofhi?,then you ofininef 
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of Richard the third. 

Lor .Ha^kgt, you and he are neare in lone. 

Haft, I thanke his grace, I know he loues me well : 
Butforhis purpofein the coronation 
Ihauenot founded him.nor he deliucred 
His graces pleafure any way therein ; 

£utyou my L- may name the time, 

And in the Dukes behalf® ile giue my voice, 

Which /prefuroe he will take in gentle part. 

Biftr. Now in good time here comes the D uke himfelfe. 
Enter G/ofter , 

Glo. My noble L. and coufens all good morrow, 

I hauc bene long a deeper, but now /hope 
My abfence doth ncgle/t no great defignes, 
ffhich by my prcfcnce might haue bene concluded. 

Sue. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
William L. Hadings had now pronound your part : 

] ineane your voice for crowning of the king. 

gie. Then roy L. Hadings, no man might be bolder. 
His Lo rddiip knowes me well, and loucs me well. 

Haft, /thanke your grace, 

Glo. My L, of Elie, 

Bijh. My Zord, 

Glo. When / was lad in Holborne, 

/ fawc good drawberries in your garden there, 

/now bcfeech you fend for fome of them. 

Bifh. 1 go my Zord. 

Glo, Coufen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Catesby hath founded Hadings in our bufinefle, 

And findes the redy gentleman fo hote, 

As he will loofehis head ere giue confent, 

His maiders fonne as wovlhipfull he terraes it, < 

Shall loofe the royaltie of Englands throane. 

Buc. withdraw you hence foy Z. /lefollow } r ou. Ex. Glo, 

Dor. Wc haue not yet fetdowne this day of triumph, 

1 o morrow in mine opinion is too foone : 

For /my felfe am not fo well prouided 
As clfc /would be were the day prolonged. 

. Enter the Bifhopof Erie. ferries* 

m ' £rc,sm y £»Proteftor,7 hauefent forjthcfc draw. 
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